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Inſcribed to 


Mrs. WoFFINGTON. 


USING laſt Night on SMAKESPEAR'S 
wond'rous Art, 
Sweet Slumber- pleaſing Laſſitude diffus'd 
O'er my whole Frame relax d. Languid each 
Limb: 
My Thoughts unfetter'd rang'd on Fancy's Wing; 
And ſought the Paradiſe of happy Dreams. 


On 14a's verdant Top, (Ida ſo fam'd 
In ancient Roundelays) I teem'd to fit 
Cloſe at the Side of the young Shepherd Prince, 
His auburn Curls in wavy Ringlets play'd 
Round his fair Face : Who cou'd from Love retrain ? 
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l (4) 
\ Baſking in ſunny Beams, his fleecy Care 
| Amid the Thyme-ſpread Paths lay ſtretch'd around. 
| Mute fat the Birds, ceaſing their Choral Songs, 
| Attentive to his dulcet Symphonies, | 
C (Which ſweetly thro” his oaten Pipe he breath'd.) 
: The yielding Air the Notes harmonious ſpread 
4 Reſponſive to the Sound, the diſtant Hills 
3 Return the lulling Strains; till far remote | 
. The fainting Eccho dies along the Vale. f 
. Forth from the parted Clouds like Liglit'ning ſhat, | 
A Hermes the nimble Porter of the Skies, 
| Before us ſtood ; preſenting Priam's Son 
\ The golden Apple, Diſcord's dreadful Gift, 
E And inſtant riſing, inſtant diſappear d. 
2 
: f | | 
I Then in their Cloud-wrapp'd Cars I ſaw deſcend 
E Slowly, while Rays reſplendent round them ſhone, 
4 In Height of heavenly Beauty, heavenly Forms, 
- Majeftic Juno, Wife to thund'ring Jove, | 


Pallas, Perſuaſion's Goddeſs, fond of Arts, 
And Venus, Queen of Soul-enchanting Love, 
The ſnowy Conſort of the footy God. 


While each by Turns fair Helen's Hero view'd, 
Up from the Hill a ſhrill-ſent Voice was heard, 
Stay, Shepherd, ſtay, keep up the golden Prize , 

Stay, Shepherd, ſtay, reverberates the Cry : 
Downward | look'd, and faw a Sage-like Form, 
In Dreſs antique, panting, in mid-hill Stand. 
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Up the ſteep Slope, with painful Steps and ſlow, 
Again he labour'd, when their timely Aid 
Malia and grave Melpomene beſtow'd, 


And up brought ſafe the Muſe-befriended Bard. 
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In his right Hand he led a lovely Fair, 
Her graceful Mien beſpoke the Gazer's Praiſe; 
Niceſt Proportion, inexpreſſive Eaſe 
Sat on her poliſh'd Form. Expreſſion juſt 
Her Viſage taught, ſhe look'd, ſhe mov'd, ſhe ſpoke, 
To raiſe, to warm, to animate the Soul. 


Then thus her Guide, (firſt bowing lowly down) 
& To ſtop Contention in yon heavenly Breaſts, 
& Here Youth beſtow well merited the Fruit ; 
Mark but the heavenly Rhetorick of her Look, 
Love laughs upon the Apple of her Eye. 
« A pained Impotent ſhe'll force to ſmile : 
A wither'd Hermit, worn by fourſcore Years, 
« Will bloom to twenty at her warm Approach. 
« Behold, Beard-wanting Boy, the wond'rous Fair, 
* Whoſe Face can paint each Sentiment of Soul, 
And can beſt ſpeak what Shakeſpear beſt can write. 
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In Albion's Confines fertile, ſea- girt Iſle, 
% Where the rough Rocks reſounding Surges break, 
* On Avon's Banks I tun'd the tragic Strain; 
Midſt magic Tempeſts, and pale Hecate's Charms, 
* Turn'd N to Shape, and gave to airy No- 
. things, 
* A local 2 and a Name. 
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« Yet ſtill my Words dropp'd taſteleſs from the 
| Tongue. 

« Mouth'd in thick Diſcords, or diſpaſſion'd ſpoke 
« Tame, with Face blank; or elſe in barbarous Roar 
« Rebellow'd round the high theatric Roof. 

Till from this Fair I found the Juſtice due 

« To me, fo.long abus'd; (to me, whoſe Toils 
Merit a better Fate, than pedant Pens, 

« Who blot my Pages with Conſtructions falſe; 

« Sully my Scenes with controverſial Doubts : 

And torture each poor Word, till they've at laſt 


„ Explain'd away my Meaning.) 


«© Shefrom the Gloom of Prejudice has ſnatch'd 
My Fame obſcur'd, illumin'd now anew, 
« Juſt as the Sun, in Morning” s duſky grey, 
Diſturb'd a Time by Midnight's brooded Mitts : 
Till his-ſelf-light'ned Rays pervade the Fogs, 
* And in unclouded Majeſty break forth, 
«© Gilding the Zodiac with his gliſt'ning Beams.“ 


Reſentful Juno, with diſdainful Smile, 
Half turn'd her Head, and view'd as kance the Far 
And thus began the Double-kin to ve. 


& Farth-born Intruder, ſince thou'ft rafhly dar'd 
* With-ſaucy Footſteps to imprint this Ground, 
<« This Crime t'attone for, let thy much prais'd Dam 


Thy mortal Grce, ſhew her wond'rous Art. 
„ Madam, begin; and Siſters dear attend. 


At once, the Nymph, tl! Ohmpian Bride obey d 
Firſt ſinking graceful down with Head inclin'd, 
Fix'd on tlie Ground each Eye, then riſing ow, 
Conſcious of innate Worth, majeſtic mov'd ; 
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Far 


(1) 
Like Ægypt's Paragon, when the fond Lord 
Of half the conquer'd World liv'd in her Smiles. 


Firſt, ſhe aſſum'd the gay coquetiſh Form 
Of wild Maki a, frolic-loving Fair. 


Next, fmoothly fliding to ſoft Sounds and flow, 
The Minuer trod; with ſcarce-diſtinguith'd Steps, 
Gracefully gliding o'er the graſſy Glade. 


Then enter'd, as the much-wrong'd pleading Queen, 
Henry's too- faithful Conſort ; HaPLEss KATE! 
While plaintive Words of Woe dropp'd from her 
Tongue, 


Now the Lord help me ! ſtruck each ſtartled Ear. 


Behold her next, Deſtraction in her Looks, 
As a wild Widow for her captive Babe; 
Her lovely Face, with fierceſt Sorrow ſwell'd, 
Tear fill'd her frantic Eyes; hark! how ſhe mourns 
Pathetic, Raving, each by Turns tucceed 
Maternal Sorrows ; Her lov'd Son, her Son, 
Her pretty Arthur, her dear Child, her Babe, 
She wept inceſſant, ſad, invoking Death. 


The heavenly Siſters ſympathiz'd, amaz'd, 
And trickling Tears, ſuch as Celeſtials ſhed, 
Stole ſilent down their ever-blooming Cheeks. 


Next, all adroit, each taper Thigh enclos'd 
In manly Veſtments, with Parifian Step; 
Light as the bounding Doe ſhe tripp'd along, 
The gay LornaR fo, in his Age of Joy. 
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Henus ſarpriz*d, thus whiſper'd, © Let me die, 
If dear Apoxits wore a lovelier Form.“ 
Then claſp'd the Youth-dreſs'd Damſel to her Breaſt, 
And ſighing, murmur'd, O that for my Sake 
Thou wert this Inflant what thou repreſents. 


The all-excelling Actreſs. bluſhing bow'd ; 
Broke from her Arms, and then as PH DRA rav'd, 
Laſt with Lord Townly's Wife ſhe clos'd the Scene. 


Minerva then her plumy Helmet wav'd, 
And thus the Daughter of great Jove began. 


SWEET SWAN or AvoN, much thy Speech, but 

now 

Promis'd us all, and much we were prepar'd, 

And high-rais'd Expectation pois'd on Wing, 

Above us ſoar'd, to weigh how far this Fair 

Fell ſhort in Action from thy florid Phraſe. 

But here for once even Shakeſpear had not Power 

To paint her perfect Portrait; matchleſs Fair 

Matchleſs mongſt Mortals, hail. And thou great 
Bard, 

Nature's chief Darling, to Hibernia haſte, 

And place her there to poliſn and inſtruct 

Her Siſters wanting in theatric Art. 

If free from Error, falſe-ſtrain'd female Pride, 

They deign to be improv'd ; then ſtretch'd her Lance, 

The mighty Signal ſhook the teeming Clouds | 

Along the diſtant Sky, loud thunder'd roar'd, 

Rattling in Peals on Peals, diſcordant Din. 

Scar'd by the horrid Clangor, I awoke, 

To ſay with Richard, Sor! D BUT DREAM, 
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